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ives, and, in ovent of thelr death,

bls son Edmond, one night when

Teoth of the Tiger."
Desmalions, Profect of Police, was
! and besought Perenna's ald.
It was Florenve Levasaseur's coms
y that most worried Perenoa,
was unconsclously lsarning to
for this pretty socrotary of bis
fat the evidence against her weemed
aning.

es, be thought, “that Ils whers
truth liea. Aas the possible heir
. Cosmo Mornington and a proml-
nent Ogure in the case 1 am the
enainy, and theay are trying to do
away with me as they did with the
others. And it Is Florence who I8
acting against me. Aud 1t is she
whe bas commitied murder
“Everviliing tells againsg her; noth-
ing sptaka in hor defense, Her innos-
oot ayea? The accent of sincority
in her voiea® Her aerens dignity?
And theu? Yes, what then? Have [
never soon women Wwith that frank/
look who have commitied inurder for

D0 reason, almost  for  pleasurd's
ke’

une mornipg Florenra said to him:
“I'ho e say that it will Le
to-night.”

“To-nlght 1"

*You,” she sald, showlng him an
article In one of the newspapers,

*Thia i1s the twenty-0Ofth; and, Ao

eording 1o the lnfurml‘lnn of the -

HNoa, supplisd, they say by you, thera

should be a letter delivered in the

bouss of Hippolyta Fauville on the

Buchet every tenth day,

and house is to be destroyed by

:hcuhl‘lan on the day when the

and last letter appears.”

e looked at her steadily, She 4id

mot flinch. He answered:

"Yea, this I1s the night. 1 shall ba
Were. Nothing In the world wiil
peevent ma'’

At ten o'cloek that might Sergeant
it Jolned Doy Luis in Hip-
Fagville’'s workroom in the

Bouchet house. Deputy
Detective Weber und two
wera with him

~clothos
all lm:“up thelr posts, Two

weare Lo alt up in turne.

time, after making a minuts

of the little room In which

‘s mon 4 used to hlen)
looked bolted the doors an

At elaven o'clock  they

off the electric chandelier.

Don Luls and Weber hardly slept

ldu.id without incideat

Fe
w.&mum o'olock, when the

were opened, they saw that
wias & letter on the table,
the Orat moment of stupe-
was over the deputy chisf
letter. Hia ordera wers not
ua-éaua mot to lot any one else

{8 the Istter, published by the

m, which wiso publishad the
\ ons of the exparts cortifying
t the handwriting waa the Jead

Iyte Pauville's:
¥ ve seen hlm! You under-
stand, 't you, dear frisnd? I

seén him! .‘o was walking

& path ln the Bols, with his

up and his hat

ovar his sara. I don't thiak

| saw me, It was almost dark,
1 knew him at once, | knew the

allyer bﬁn}h of his ebony stick. It
was he bayond s doubt, the scoundrol!

“Ho he i in Paris, in spite of his
promise. Oaston Bauverand Is In
Paris! Do you understand the ter.
rible signifcance of that fact? If he
1a In Paris It means that bf inteals
to act. If he is In Paria It means
ceartain doath to ma Oh, tha harm
which 1 shall have sufferad~at that
man's hands! e has already robbed
ma of my happiness: and now he
wants my Hfe. | am terrvified.”

Bo Fauville hnd konown that ‘the
man with the sbony walking stick,”
that Caston Bauverand, wanx design-
Ing to kil him, Fauville decihred it
“miont positivaly, by evidence written
in his own hand; and the letter, moroe.
over, rorroborating words that bad
ssoaped Caston Bauverand et hig ar-
rast, ahowed that the two meu had ot
one time had relattons with vach
other, that they were no longer
friends, and that Gaston Sauverand
hind promised never to come o Purls
A little light was therefore belng
shed on Lhe durkness if tha Morn-
sstvon came.  But, on the other hand,
A0W - inconcelvable wak the mystery
of that letter found on the table o
the workrpom!

Five men Lo Kept wateh, Ave of
the ampartest mon ablainelds; aud yei;
on that nlaht, as on the plght of tha
fl 3;'1. of April, an unknown uand
h Hvarsd the ptter In o room
barrieadsd doors ead windows,
t their hearing a sound or dis-
covering apy migua that the fastén-
ings of the doors or windows had

tgmpered with.
i m-’(ﬁu later, May 5 the wext

hlxr‘wn dus. That night & crovd
atheped in front of the house "he
i to‘ of Pollce himeelf remalined

ioyse that alght, with Perenna
Weber und the rest of the

‘(

wj

¥ ' expactations were
" i and s was »
maliops's fault. I splts of the ex-

disap-
»
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CHAPTER 1.

One Hundred Million Francs,
REOME LUPIN, arch thief, had for years safely defied the Franch
Then he had vanished and-<te the relief of the whole
po‘lu- deparimont-—was reported dead.

A few yearg later Don Luls Perafina, a maliant officer of
Franoe's Forelgn lLegion, retuined to Paris from Morocoo, And
ntly hie was recognized as the supposedly dead Arsens Lupin
Laupin (or Perenna, as he profarred to be known), oame back as & oon-
Letr 1o his old comrade at arma, Cosmo Mornington, who had left a
of 100,000,000 francs (320,000,000).
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This money was left o gertain
to Peronna.

The police at once learned that a plot was afoot o gel rid of these helre,
Inapector Verot tried to exposs tha plot—and disd from & mysterioua
Hippolyte Fauville, another heir, was murderad in his own home, as

Peronna himselt and Police Bengeant

ndre Mareroux were guanding the house,

Pauvilie's wife, Marie, was arrested. Bo was Gaston Bauverand, & man
gatery, who esonped sgon after Ivis eapture.

Repeatad efforts were made to murder Pereanpa. And documentary
identifying him as Lupin, were sent to the papers,

Peronna's suspicions fell on his secretary, Florengs Levassour, a beau-
®irl, who had comse Lo him highly recommended. In a copy of Hhake-
in her room he found memorandn that seemed to make this certaln,
A strange feature of the case was m.t.n-vm'-mwu-mof]

was found near the body, bearing an odd set of teeth marks, Also, |
Pauvilie's death, two apples In his gardan were found with precissly |
teeth maries in thenh The newspapers Legan to refer to the affair

in despalr of catohing the eriminal of
Parenna accepted the doty.

preas opinlon of Don Luls, who dope
recated the exporiment as usciess, ths
Profect hnd declded not to turn off
the electric light, so that e might see
if the light would prevent the mlr-
ncle. Under thess conditions no lettar
could appear, and ne letter d ap-
ear, The miracle, whether & conjur-
ng

triek or a eriminal's device,

l

needed the kindly ald of the dirk-

Thera were therefore ten days lost.
On tha fifteenth of May ths walt
was renowed, while the same crowd
gathersd outsids, an anxious, breath-

lenn  crowd, stirred by the least
sound und keeplog an impress ve
sllones, with eyns gazing upon the

Fnuviliea' house

This citis the KWL was put out, but
the Prefect of Folice kept his hand
on ths olectrly awiteh, Ten thines,
twoenty times, ho unexpootedly turned
o the light. Thers was nothing on
the table, What had aroused his at-
tentlon wan the croaking of a plece
of furniture or a4 movement made by
ona of the men with him.

Buddenly they all uttered an ex-

clumation. Something unusual, &
rustiing nolse. had Interrupted the
slionge,

M. Desmallons at once switched on
tha lght. He gave a cry. A letter
lay not on the table, but bealde It, on
tha Nour, on the earpet.

Mazeroux made the algn of the
oroas, The inspectors were as pale
as death,

M. Desmallons looked at Don Luls,
who npodded his head without &
word.

They inspeciad the condition of the
locks and bolts, Nothing had moved.

That doy again the contents of the
letter made some amends for  the
really extraordinary manner of jta
delivery. It completely diapailed all
the doubts that etill enshrouded the
double murder on the Boulevard
Buchet

Agnin slgned by Hippolyte Fau-
vide, written throughout by himself,
on the sighth of February, with no
visihle address, it sald:

“No, my dear friend, I wlll not
allow myself to be killed like a sheap
led to the sinughter. I shall defend
myaelf; | shall fight to the last mo-
ment. ‘Things have ohanged lately,
I have proofs now, undeninbles proofs
I possess lotters that have passed
betwesn them. And I know that they
still Jove ench othor aa they did at
the start, that they want to marry,
and that they will leave nething
stand In their way. It is written,
undarstand what T say. It s written
in my wife, Marie's, own hand: Have
patience, my own Gaston. My cour-
agn Increases day by day. 8o mueh
the worse for him who stands be-
twean us. He shall disappear.’

"My dear friend, if I sgecumbd In
the struggle you will find those lot.
tera (and all the svidence which 1
have collested againet the wratched
ereature) In the safe hiddem behind
the samall glass : Then revenge
me.  Au revolr. Perbaps goodby."

Thus ran the third missive. Hippo-
Iyte Fauville from hia grave pamed
and accused hin gullty wife. From
his grave he supplied the aolution to
the riddle and explainad the renson
why the orimes had bean committed:
Marie Fauville and Cinston Sauver-
and wara in lovae with each other

Certalnly they knew of the sxist-
ence of Cormo Mornington's will, for
they had begun by doing away with
Cosmo Mornington: and thair eager-
ness to come Into the enormous for-
tuns had hastenad the catastrophs.

A weok |ater Marle Fauvills in her
enll tried ta Wil herself hy cutting
her wrists by a hit of hrokén glass.

Don Lauls heard the news from Ma-
#aroux, who came to 1l him of it
hafores § o'clock the npext morning,
Just ax he was getting aut of hed

Tha scrgeant had n travelling bag
in his hand and waes an his way to
cateh a train

Dan Luls was greatly upsst

“Is she dead?™ ha exclaimed

“No, Tt seema that she has had
one more let.off. But what's the
good "™

“H:--r do you msan, what's tha
gond 3"

“Hhe'tl dn it agaln, of courss, Sha's
et her mind upon It. And, one day
rr annther—"*

“Iid she voluntssr no confessinn,
this time eithar, bafore making the
attampt an her life?’

“No. Sha wrote a few words on A
ace== of paper, sayvinge that, on think-
Somr 1 over, she adviked us to ask a
eortaln M. Langernault abbut rha
mystapious letters. Tla was tha oanly
feiend that sha had known her hus.
band to possess, or at any rate the
only one whom he would have called,
‘MY Aear fallow.” dr ‘My Aear
friend." This M. Langernault eould
do no more than prove her innocence
and esxplaln the terribie misundar.
standing of which she was the vic.
tim."

“But,” said Don Luia, “if thers ia
any one to prove hér lpnocence, wh
80es she hegin by opening Her
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“Have they re-examined the erased
addressos of the throe lettera?

“Yes; and they managed tv make
out the name of Langernault."”

“Whera does this Laagernault
UveT"
“According to Mme. Fauvilie, at

the village of Damignl, in ths Orme.”
“Hava they deciphered the word
Damign! on one of the lotters?™
“No, but they have tlie name
the nearest town."
“What town Is that?”
“Aloncon."
"And Is that whers you'res going?"
“Yau, the Frefect of Police told ma
to go stralghtaway. [ shall take
the traln at the Invalides.™
“You mean you will come with me
In my motor.”
v "Eh 7
"We will both of us go, my ad. I
want to be dolng something; the nt-
:;;':I'h‘" of this house is deadly tpr
"What are ]
PR you talking about,
“Nothing. T know.'"
. L] L] L] - L] L]

of

Half an hour Inter they were flylng
along the Versailles road. Peronna
himsel! was driving his open car and
driving §t In suoch a way that Mage-
roux, almost stifiing, kept blurting
out at Intervale:

"Lord, what & pace! Dash it all,
how vyou're letting her go,_ Chief]
Aren't you afrald of a smuash

They reached Alencon in time for
luneh. When they had dope, they
went to the chiaf postofMiee. Nobody
knew the name of Langernault there,
Hewsldes, Damign! had Ha own post.
offlos, thourh the presam n wan
that M, Langernault had lis lstters
:::nuad "posts restants’” at Alen-

Don Tale and Mazaroux went on to
the vilinge of Damignl. Heres asain
the postmaster knew no one of the
name of Langernault; and this in
mile of the fact that Damigm con-
tained about a thousand InhabMants

“T#t's go and eall on the mayor”
sald Peranna,

At the mayors Muazeroux stated
who he was and mentionsd the ab.
Ject of his wisit. The mayor nodded
his head

“Old Langernauit®
s, A decent fellow
business in the town "

“And acoustamed, |
fetoh hin letters at
oMoe 7

*Timi's it, svery day, for the sake
of the walk."

“And his houss

“Is at the end of the village. Tou
poasasd It as you oama along’

“an we seo 110

“Well, of courss .o ONlYte—

“Perhans ha's nol at home 7

Cortalnly not! The poor, Aear
mAn hasn't even get foot in tha houss
nines he lefe It the last time, four
years ago'"

“How s that?"

"Well, hie's bheen
yearat"

Dan Luls and Mazeroux exchanged
A glance of amazement

“Bo he's dead *™ mald Don Lade,

“Yen, a gunshos™

"What's that!" erled Perenna. "Waa
ks murdnred?”

T shon'd think
usnd to run a

supposs, 1o
Alancom pont-

dead thoess four

“No, no. They thought so at firat,
when they picked him uwp on the
filoor of Hia room: bat tne inguest

pooved that it was an accident. Ha
was cleaning lus gun, and it went
off and sent A load of shot into his
stomach Al the same, wa thonght
It very quear in the village. Daddy
Langernault, ap old hunter, was uot

the man to commnit an aot of oare-
leaaneas.”

“Hud he mopey ™

*Yen; and that's just what clinclisd
!l;nlmlsun; they couldn’t find & penny
of it!"

Don Luls remained thinking for
#ome titne and then asked

“Did he leave any childrem, and
relatives of the same numa?”

“Nobody, pot even s cousin. The
proof ia that his property—it's called
the Old Castle, becauss of the rulns
on M—has reverted to the State. The
authorities have had the doors of the
houss sealed up, and locked the gute
of the park. 'i"hnr are walting for
the legal period to axpire in onder to

ke possession.

“And don't sightesers go walking in
the ¥, 10 spite of the walls.

“Not they. In the first place, the
walls are very high. And then—and
then the Old Eh le l:;.lbuh;d d. -
roputation in 8 ne rhood ew
sines | can remgmber. There has al-
w!nm been a wo!ﬂ_ wia: & pack
[ Iy tules, still" —

Perenna and his companion ecould
not get over thelr surprise.

“This I8 & funny affair,” exclaimed
Don Luls, when they had Ieft the
mayors, “Hers we have Fauville
writing his,letters to a dead man—
and to a dead man, by the way, who
looks to me very muoh as if Le
been murdered.”

“Home one muat have interceptad
the letters"

“Obviously, But that does not do
away with the fact that he wrole
them to a dead man and made his
confidences to & dead man and tolg
bim of his wife's ariminal ntentons.

M.droun was .lu.:dt.' He, too,
seameod greatly rplex

They spent partp. of the aftarnoon in
asking about old Langernault’s hab.
its, hoping to recelve some uneful clue
from the people who had known bim.
But thelr efforta lad to nothing.

At 8 o'clock. as thay were about to
start, Don Luls found that the oar
had rum out of petral mad sent Mase-
Youx in & trap to the outakirte of
Alencon to fetch some. He amp
the delay In moing to look at the Old
Castle ontaide the vilinge

He had te follow a hedged road
leading to an open apace, plantsd
with lime trees, whera a massive
wooden gate atood in the middie of &
wall. The gate waa locked. Don Luis
walliged along the wall which was, In
fact. very high and presented no
opening. Nevertheleaa, he managnd
toa elimb over by means of the
branches of a tres,

The park conaisted of unkept lawns,
overgrown with wild flowars, and
grass-ooversd avenues leading on the
right to & distant mound, thickly
dotted with ruins, and on the left to
a small, tumbledown house with -
fiting shulters

He was turning in this direction
when ha was much surprised 'n par.
neivie fresll footprints on a horder
which had been soaked with the re-
cont puin. And ha could sas that these
footprints had been made hy & wom-
an's boats, 4 palr of elegnnt and
dainty boots -

i o comes walking hers?™ he
thought,

He found more footprinta a litla
farther, an another horder which the
owner of the boots had crossed, and
they 1ad bhim away from tThe house,
toward n series of elinps Af treas
wlisre he saw them twice maore Then
ha lost aight of thein for good

was standing near a lurge. haif.
ruined barn, bullt against & very 1all
hank. Tta worm-saten donis seemed
meraly balanced on thelr hinges Ha
went up and loaked through a erack
in the weod Inalde the windowless

barn was In semi-darkness, for hut
littls light came through the openlngs
stopped up with straw, especinlly as
the day was beginning to wane. He
was nble to distingulsh a heap of
barrels, broken wmn presses, old
ploughs and gerap tron of wll kinds,

“This In certidnly not whers mwy
fair wstroller turned lLinr stons, ™
thought Don Luis, “Let's look somes
whare elss."’

Neverthelass, he did not move.
had noticed a polss in the barn.

He latened and oeard nothing Hut
A he wanted to get to the bottom of
things he foreed out @ coupla of
planks with his aboulder and stepped
in,

He

The breach whioch he had thus con-
trived admitted a little light He
could ase enoukh to make his WAy
batwean two caskn, over poms broken
window frames, 1o aD ampty apace
on the far side

His oyen grew accustomoed to the
darkness as he went on. For all that,
he knocked hils head agninst somes
thing which hes had not percelvad,
something hanging up above, S0
thing rather hard which, when set
in motion, swung to and fro with a
curtous grating sound

It was too dark te see. Don Laule
took an elecirio luntern from his
pocket and pressod the spring.

Above him hung s skeleton, A
second skeleton hung beside the first,

They were both fastened by stout
ropea to ringa fixed in the rafiars of
the baru, Thelr heads dangled from
the alipknots, The one against which
Peranna had struck was sull moving
alightly and the bones wolioked to-
gother with a sruossoma sound,

He dmgked forward « ricket
hhh.dr-oppnd it up as beat he could,
and mbed onto It to examines the
two wskelotons more cloasly. They
were turped toward each other, face
to face. The first was considerably
bigger than the second. They were
obvioualy the skeletons of . man and
& woman. Even when they were not
moved by a joit of any kind, tha wind
blowing through the crevices in tha
barn set them Hehtly awinging to
and fro, th o aort of very slow, rhyth.
mical dance,

But what perhups was monst im-
preasiva in this ghaslly spoctaslo was

the fauet that ' ench of the skeletons,
though deprived eof wvory rog of
clothing, still wore & woid ring too
wide now that the fu ul disap
poared, but held, ux in hooks, by the
bent Jolnts of the fingors

He alipped off thy ringn with a
ahtver of dingunt, and found that they
waore wadding rings. Eaol bore a dats
Inside, the same dale 12 August, 18T,
and two names: “Alfred-—Vietarine'

“Hushand and wife,” he murmured,
“In It & double soicide? (W & mmur-

der? But how I8 it poesibile that thas
two pkelotons bBave pu! et heen dins
covered T Tlin one aoncegy AL they
have bean Lese mnce the death of old
Langornaull, sinca the Govarnmant
has taken possesplon of the sstate and

made 1t possibla for anybody to
wilk in?"

He paused to reflect.

“Anyhody?T 1 aon't know about
tnar, considering "hat | paw fooiprints
in the garden, and that a woman haa

iwean therg this every day!"
This thought af the unknawnp )
liee gt

engropscd him onds mol'e, an
down from the tabie  [a spite of the
noisa which ha had heard, it waas

rdly to bo supposed thet abea had
entersd the bam. And, after a few
minutes' search, he wis about o go
ouf, when thera came, from tha iaf1,

s olash of thiogs falling aboul and

mome hoops dropped te the ground
not far from where he stood,

They came from wubhove, from & loft
Hkowise crammed with various obe
jocts and Implements and reached by
a ladder. Wan he 1o bellsve that tha
visitor, surprised by his srrival, bad
takon refuks In that Mding place and
mads & movement that eaused the fall
o! the hoops?

Don Luls placed his elsotric lantern
Ou A cusk in nuch w way as to aend the
Hght right up to the loft, Besing
nothing suspiclous, nothing but sn
arsenal of old plokaxes, rakes and
disused scythos, he attributed what
hind happened so scomé animal, te
some stray ost, and, to make sure, he
walked quickly to the Iadder aud
want up.

Buddeniy, at the very moment when
he reached the level of the floor, there
was & freal ooise, a fresh olatter of

"‘"‘1.' falling, and a form ross from
the heap of rubbish with a terribile
gealure,

It was swift ag lightoing.  Don Luls
paw tho great Liade of & scythe cleav-
ing the Alr at the halght of his head,
Hiad he heaitated for a second, for
the tenth of a msecond, the awful
weapon would have baheaded him,
As It was, ho just had time to fatten
himaslf  agninst  the ladder. The
soythe whistled past him, grazing his
jucket. He slld down to noor
holaw,

Hut hs had ssan.

He had meen thoe dreadful face of

Gianton Bauverand, and, behind the
man of the ebony walkingatiok, wan
nod livid In the rays of the slagtrio
lght, the distorted features of
Florence Levassour!
CHAPTER II.
Lupin’s Anger.
B vremained for ons momaent
motionless and speachiless.
Above waa a perfect clatter
of things heing pushed
about, as though the boaleged were
bullding themeelves a barricads, But
to the right of the salectrio mys -
fussd dayight entered through an
opening that was suddanly exposed,
anid he saw in front of this opsning
first one form apd Lthen another stoup-~
M i Order W escaps avel the rools,
e levolled bin revolver, but badly,
fur Le was thinking of Florenoa amd
g hand trembled. Tates momw shole
rong oul, ‘The buliets rattied Aguinst
the ald sorap iron in the kft. The fitth
shot was followsl by a ory of pain.
jon Luls once more rushed up the
ludder. ln through the loft ha groped
his way 1o &an opening and was greatly
mirprined on passing through 1t to
find wimself an level ground, 1t waes

the top of the sioping benk sgnipst
which the barn stood

Hu demeended the stope at huphasz-
amd ta the left of the born snd passed
in front of the hulldng, bul saw no-
o4y, 1He then went up again on tha
gaght, and although the it part Wes
"My nartow he acarched it ciLrefully,
for in growing darkuess of e

twilight he had every reason to foar
renew sl attacka from the snemy,

Hy now hedsmes aware of squetiing
whilul hid not perceived before
Il b tan Popg Lthe tap of
will, w f 1l AP0l Wi Giite sy
vl and

o el

b
tha

(LB e Cinalapn Saus
Florenes had boyond o ddoubt o
1 Wiy

Perenng followad tha wall, which
waa falrly wide, til] He cams Lo Q
lowar part. und hese he jumped into a
ploughed teld :-h:ﬂ'.nf n Hitle wood
tqward which the fuglitl

b \

ves must have
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Next Week's Complete Novel in
The Evening World

‘““Roaring Bill”’ Wagstaff

M. Sinclair

“'ROARING BILL' WAGSTAFF” is a sequel to Sin-
clair's novel, “North of Fifty-Three,” recently printed in

It is also a complete story by itselt, so that a knowledge

Maris Fauvitle, the last obstacls lhw-
stood betweonn thent and the Morn I

i

1 of the praceding novel is not necessary to full enjoyment

5 of it.

x The same dash and suspense and outdoor charm, which

g made ‘“North of Fifty-Three" so popular, will be found

¥ in even greater measure in this sequel,
BRI ——
ran,  Me started exploring 1t but

realizing 1ta densencdil, he ol Bnoe

maw  that 1 wos waste of tims to

linger In parsutt
He thwyefore reiurned (o the villaxe,
while IHINKIng ovéar THIA his 1atest

| faploit e peain Flhvenes and her
necomplica bt tied to met pid of
him, Omes axo'n Plorence  thiewred

prominently in this network of erimi-

nal plota,
At the, moment when ehanecs in-
{formed Don Lais that old lLangpr.

imauit had probably died by foul play,
at the moment when chance, by lead-
tng Wim to Hanged Man's Barn, as hs
chrimtsgied it, brought him o the
prosenca of two sheletons, Florenca
lanpsared w4 murdarous vision, as
ait evil gotiun who wis seon wheravar
deatli Bad peased  with its trsil of
Blood and oorpsds.

SOM, e loatheome  croatursl® he
muttered, with o ahudder, “"Huw can
slis hive so G o face, and eyes of
well hounting wanuty, so grave, sin.
corw wnd simos! gulleless ™

In the ohmreh square. oulslde the
Inn, Maseroux, who had  returped,
was Hling the poteal tank of the mo-
tar and highting the lamps.  Don Lirs
aiw the Mayor of Damignl crossing
the wpunre,  He took Lim aside

“Hy the way, Monsieur s Malre,
Aid you ever huae any talk in ihe
digtrict, perhaps L wo yeurs ago, of the
dimippeaiunve of a conple Tarty or
ffty yearn of am?  The husband's
r;mmu was Alfred) " —

“And the wife'n Vietorins, ah?" the
| Mayor broks in. ] ahouuld think so!
The gffnir oroated some siir Thoy
Hived at Alencon un a simall, privats
inovine. ey Al pprared betwesn
long day and the next: wnd no one hus
sineo  discoversd what became of
theni, any more than « 11ttla hoard,
somy twenty thousand frangs or so,
wihigh they hod renliged the duy be.
[fore by the sale of thelr house. 1 res
member them well, Dedessusinmnre

r Dalue was”
mﬂ'r-lmuk you, Monsisur e Muoire,”
andd l'l"lt‘lll‘l:.d ;Mu) h'“ Jeained all

he wani no -
u?rl:'m car wan ready. t minute after
he was rusbing woward Alenson With

WECOUN,
u"\\'hme are we golng. Chief 7" saked

argeant,
e wiation. | have every rea-
som to belleve, first, that Hauverand

us informed this mornl n
::; rum,alun to be séen the revel.
ations  made lust night by Mmea,

e relating o old Langernsulty
::;.‘-mondw. that he has been prowl.
ing uround and inside old Langer-
nault's property {o-duy for reasons
that aiwe remuin 1o be seen. And 1
presume that ha came by ll‘.ll.l and
Usist he will go back by train, .

rerennicn  nupponition wie ans
n.E.:c-.i withotit deksy. . e was told at
the rallway station thit o gentleman
and W lsdy had arrived from 'nris at
o o'clock, thut they Il Bired o Uep
wt the hotel next door, and that, have
i Nnished thelr businean, they mh;
gona back a few minutes ago, by :hn
740 exprens.  The description of
Jndly and gentienan corresponded s::-
aotly with that of Florenos and Hau-
""-71','#"“ go!" sald Perenna, setting
[,1‘. car in motion, afler owmull‘l;. !u:‘.
timestable. “We are An hour dn I
We may oateh up with the scoundre
Mann” §
M'll‘;::-\'“:-m.hml their dnumu?n Just
am o triin was pulling out. l-r‘-n:.
ran along the station s'lutfurm'; mm;
ing inte each compartment, for
tives,
‘“!'-i-m:!‘dl not aee them in the end
carriuges,  The tran atarted. And
suddanly he t-\\'o!a nl]wuL ':;lﬂ";l';'

, ths two of them, .
LE].::If ‘“o had seen them! '};h.:;
ware thera: Floranos, with har o
un Bauverand's shoulder, and he, ‘a
ing over her with his arms &rou

h‘:s'..a with mage, he flung baok the
pottom istoh wnd selsed Lh-;‘ lu.n:}:
of the CArmage door., At t d,“
moment ha lost his halence :“n X ”ml
lled away by the furtous tioks 'h.l—
mtur and by Mazeroux, who .

lowed: you're mad, Chiet! you'th

'-“'h*‘ lf'"
Ours

w‘lhttusu. you ass!'’ roared ’l‘hn_hgi_.l‘
“it's they! Let e Le, can't you! 28

The Carringes filod past.  He tri
to jump on o anothor footboard. Hut
tha two men wers olinging to him,
pome rellwiy porters came to thelr
usalstance, tha stationmnaster ran up.
The traln movad out of the station <

“Idinta!” he mhouted “Hoobies!
Puck of neses thiat you are, eouldn’t
you lsave ma klonn? Oh, 1 swear tn

Heaven'' ——-
With a blow of his left fist he
knocksd the tickst collactor down;

with u blow of his right he sent Ma-
reroux spinning; and shaking off tha
porters  and the stetlonmasior, ha
rushed along the piatform Lo the
lugxagerooin, whers he took fAving
lsups over severnl batches of trunks,
packing cuses and portmanteaux

“Oh, the porfect fool!” he mumbled,
on sealng (hat Massroux had let the
power down in the motor oat “Truss
bim, f there's uny blunder going'™

Don Luis had driven his oar at &
Nne rite during the dsy: bus that
nikht the pace becams yeriiginous
PVeretins had hut ons thought in his
huad: toreach the next station, which
wias Uhiartres, bolore the 1w Accoms
ploss, and o Ay Al snuverand's
throat. He saw nothing but thet: tha
saVAEn grip of his two hands that
wonld aet Floronea Levasseur's lover
gasping In his sgony

“Yler lover! Her lover!” ha mut-
tered, gnasliing his teath. "Why, of
eolirie, that  esxplainea  evaryvthing!
'hey  have combined agalnst thely
wacomplive, Murle Fauville; and it is
she wlope, poor devil, who will pay

tor the horrible series of crimes’”
“In she their aceomplice even?" he
wondered. “Who knows? Who knows
If that pair of demons urs not capa-
hin, after killing Hippolyte and his
son, of having plotted the ruin of

»
\

think
L 4

ton Inheritanca®  oesp't ave
point 1o that conclusion? Mdn'e
Ned the list of dates 1o the ook ba-
longlog to Flurenca? Don't the faots
provo hat the lettors wers communl-,
vited by Florence *

“Thowe et ters acouss Tiasmon F.m.’*
rand as wall. 1t how does thnt afa

foct things® e no  longer loves
Marie, but Vierence And Florsnos
lovens him. Bhe s his accamplies, h

vounseilor, thae womsn who will The
by his sids and bapeft by hin fortane,
And that in why sha wanted to kil =
e, the interloper whoss insight ahs
dreadeil  And abe hates me and.
lonthes ma™ i
To the lm of tha enmins And the
pighing of the traes, which bent down
At the appromch, he murgared ipoge
herant words, The recollsstinn of thes
twa lovers clasped in ewch other 4
arma made him cry alowd with joalos
oy He wunted to be revonse !
For the first tima in his life, the fong
Ing, the fevarish craving te kil sed
hin brain boiling s

“Tang 11 alll' he growisd snddanle
“The cngine's misfiring  Mazeroux!
Mageroux!"

UWhat, Chief! DI you know that
I win hiern? sxclamwd Maserous,

;mu-rmnq fram the shadow In which
A aat

hidden &
“You Junkans! 1o You think th !
the firet idio! who vomes along «
hang on to the foothoard of my

without my knowing 117 You must
ho‘f:ﬂlmn vamfartable down there'" &
“U'm  muffering  agonies, and PFmo

‘

A

shivering with enld '
"'rn..hr- right; It teach vou. ‘Tell
me, whera did vou byy your

YAt the .nmr’a."‘" YORE BENT
“At @ thief's, you mesan. 1t's m

The plugs are getting soaoted up.”

“Are von sura®™

“an’t you hear the ,.i!
'°.‘|‘,‘h"" misfiring,

A motor, Indesd, momen'
mm od to hesltats T‘hq:'wnryt ..-
came normal again,  Don
foredd the puce. Gong downhilt they?!
appoared to ha hurling themaslveass'
""tn l{;f‘? One of the lamps went |
ou 6 othar whas uol as b paw
umual Mt pot
l.l.lt"l'ﬁ arder hing dlm\nuhﬂ‘hq

hero was more misfiring, Prash
hesitations, followed by ol: "
thouglt the engine Was nhuckile Sirre
ine to do Ms duty. And then sud-
:I::':r 'n‘;‘m :g: ﬂrnal fullure, a dead '

a o a of t
hn.?‘lcdawn. he road, a stupid
“Confound 1! roarsd Don Laleis
“"Wa're stuck' Oh, t
e, his Ia the I-l:‘
“Came. Chief, we'll put |t t
And we'll plek up ﬂnuwl:nml‘sl rl!:?sn
fostend of Chartres, that's sl "

“You Infernal ass! The repairs witl
llakn an hour! And then ahe'll I.ak
down again. It's not 1y
they've foimted on mn""ﬂml " .
oountry stretched a
to ehdless dintagoes, '";ﬂ‘:’d -
HUrhts than the stars that riddled
the du-'knm of the aky. "
Don Luin was stampin 1
Ha would have liked lnplu:h'&:..ml—'
to plecas. Hae would have Hked-—.
It was Masaroux who “caught 1"
In the hapless sergeant’'s own "3
Tion Luin took him by the shoulders ' *
ook him, loaded him with
and awhuse and, fnally, pushing bim
against (he roadside bank and heM .
Ing him there, sald, in n broken voles
otnm!ntlod hatred and sorrow,
“It's whe, do vou lisar, Maseroum?
It's Sauverand's sompanion whe has
dona everything. I'm talling vou now,
hecauss I'm afraid of relenting. Yas,
I am n weak cowarnd. She has "
ve face, with the eyea of a 5
Lt it's she, Maseroux. BEhe lives in
my house Remeambar her name:
oranns  Levasseur. You' :
har, won't you? I misht not ba
to. My courage falls me when T ook
AL har. Tha fact ls that I have never
lowed bafore. -

“Thers have been other women--tbmt
no, those were flesting fancies—not
avan that. T don't even memember
the past! Wherens Floranos—-! You
must arrest her, Mazoroux. You muat .
delivar mn from her eyes. They burn
Indo me like polson. If yon don't de-
liver ma 1 shall kill her, or olse thay
will kill ma—o— Oh, 1 don't
all the ideas that are driving me
wild 1

“Yau ses, thare’s anather man,* he
sxplained. “There's Sauvernad, whom
aha loves. Oh, the infamous pair'
They have killed Fauville and the
hoy and old Langernault and those
two in the barn and others besldes:
Cosmo Momington, Verot and more
atill. They ars manstors, sha most l-‘hl
all And if vou saw her e {

"Come, Chiel,” sall the ssrgeant,
helping bim up. "This s all stuff and
nonsense.  Trouhle with women: 1've
had It like everybody slse Mme.
Mazoroux turned out hadly herself.”
He led Don Luls gently to the oar
and acttled himn on the front seat. :
"“*Take i reat. Chiaf. [t's not verys
cpld and thars ure planty of furs, "The -
first poasant that comoa along &% diny -
hoeak, U'I send him to the next tawn
for what we wint
for I'm starving

and for food, 1o,
And everything w', *

comes  right: 1t always does aith,
wonen All you have ta da g 167
Kick them out of your His—egoepl

whan they anticipale vouu and Wwiek

themeelven out,** = & »

It was lata In the mornung whn; 24
Perenna woke. Masgeroux had had o
walt till 7T o'clock bafors ha could hl“ g
A crelist on his way 1o Chartreg e

They mado & start at 3 o'clock. Dof®
Lula had recoversd all his coolnesss®
H# turned to his sergeant,

“T sl a lot last night that 1 dii,'
not mean 1o say. Howsver, 1 domt”
vegret 11 Yen It In my duly to der
sverything to save Mme. Fauviile ang:
to aatch the real culprit. Qnly
task falls upon mwdar and 1

that 1 shan't fail 4n . This ev
Fiorence Levasssur shall sleap
lockup'™ :

(To Be Cantlousd.)

.




